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by M:rk Freeman 


Last week’s article discussed the church’s view 
of evolution from 1860 to about 1930. When 
Darwin’s book was published, church leaders 
seemed critical of evolution. In 1909 the church 
issued an official statement. While never explicitly 
denouncing the theory of evolution, the tone of the 
Statement seemed against evolution. 

After three BY U teachers were fired for teaching 
evolution in 1911, the prophet later wrote in the 
Juvenile Instructor conceming creation and the ori- 
gin of man. The statement never explicitly condemns 
evolution, but it does refer to it as a fallacy. But the 
Statement also says that humans do not know the 
modus operandi of God’s creation. 

In 1925 the church issued another statement. It 
was basicly a condensed version of the 1909 state- 
ment. 

In 1930 then-Apostle Joseph Fielding Smith and 
Seventy B.H. Roberts debated the doctrinal issues 
surrounding evolution before the Council of the 
Twelve. Following the debate, the First Presidency 
said that both men failed to prove that their was a 
doctrinal basis for or against evolution. 


President McKay’s Letters 

After the Smith-Roberts debate, the evolution 
issue drifted into relative obscurity until 1954 when 
Apostle Joseph Fielding Smith published his book 
entitled Man: His Origin and Destiny. The book 
explicitly and vehemently denounces popular con- 
ceptions of evolution. 

Duane Jeffrey, a BYU professor of biology, 
wrote in 1973 that “the book was hailed by many as 
an authoritative Church statement that immediately 
locked Mormonism into direct confrontation with 
science...” 

But the book is clearly not authoritative. In a 
letter to a University of Utah professor, President 
David O. McKay writes: 

Your letter of February 11, 1957, has been re- 
cieved. 

On the subject of organic evolution the Church 
has officially taken no position. The book Man: His 
Origin and Destiny was not published by the Church, 
and is not approved by the Church. 

The book contains expressions of the author's 
views for which he alone is responsible. 

One year later Elder Bruce R. McConkie 
published Mormon Doctrine—probably one of the 
most widely read books in the church. In it he 
criticized evolution at length. 

Like Elder Smith’s book, Elder McConkie’s 
book is clearly not an authoritative church pro- 
nouncement. Ina letter to another university profes- 
sor, President McKay writes: 

I have your letter of January 25, 1959 in which 
youask for astatement of the Church’ s positionon the 
subject of evolution. 

The Church has issued no official statement on 
the subject of the theory of evolution. 

Neither Man: His Origin and Destiny by Elder 


Melanie and I sit on a ledge ten feet away from the border of the crowd. I 
had told her this was something I wanted to see when I came to Berkeley, and 
now I am here, watching. 

“Tt’s been going on for about two weeks,” Melanie tells me. “Only the most 
diehard hang on, camping out, chanting—that kind of stuff.” 

| Tobservecarefully, wanting to absorb every movementandevery emotion. 

I’m only in California for a few days, and I’ll certainly never see this at BYU. 

Most of my high school friends, like Melanie, are here at Berkeley. Others 
go to Stanford or Davis. Back then never considered schooling anywhere but 
BYU. However, inthe last few months!’ ve been reconsidering. And Melanie 
is eager to show me around her school. 

Ashort woman with long brown hair rises to her feet and begins rebuking 
the bearded leader. : 

“Sit down! Shut up!” voices in the crowd yell at her. 

The bearded man continues with his speech. “We need to become unified, 
| Or we will fail,” he pleads. “Only with a concerted effort can we force the 

regents to divest.” 

Isurvey the campus in the aftemoon sun. To our right, the administration 
building. The protestors have chained the doors closed and are keeping vigil, 
some with signs, some with sleeping bags. To our left, the student union. 
Separating the two buildings is a circular fountain, a centerpiece in the brick- 
_| lined plaza. Erratically the water erupts skyward and falls. 

“T’ve got an idea,” a backpack-laden student says raising his skinny arm. 

| He stands. “I know when and where the train comes that brings supplies to the 

_| university. If we can stop the train—a roadblock or an explosion—then the 

__| university will be crippled. They’ ll have to listen to our demands.” A hubbub 
| Swells in the crowd. 

I lean to Melanie and whisper, “Let me make sure I’ve got this Straight: 

| Roadblock the tracks to stop the train to stop the supplies to cripple the 
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| Evolution: The Church’s View 


Joseph Fielding Smith, nor Mormon Doctrine by 
Elder Bruce R.McConkie, is an official publication 
of the Church. 

Evolution is a theory. You say that biologists 
wouldagree on the general lines of what happened, 
although there may be less agreement about just 
how it happened. While scientific people them- 
selves differ in their interpretations and views of 
the theory, any conflicts which may seems to exist 
between the theory and the truths of revealed 
religion can well be dealt with by suspending 
judgement as long as may be necessary to arrive at 
facts and ata complete understanding of the truth. 


Recent Discourse 

Since the administration of President McKay 
there has been continued talk of evolution from 
church leaders, but there still seems to be no official 
church statement concerning evolution. 

President Harold B. Lee seemed to touch on 
evolution in the December 1972 issue of Ensign: 
This First Presidency message entitled “Find the 
Answers in the Scriptures” seems ambiguous con- 
ceming Darwinism, but hints at a repudiation of 
pre-Adamic humans. 

_ Apostle Bruce R. McConkie told a BYU stu- 
dent in the spring of 1975 regarding the church’s 
stand on evolution: “The church is not in the habit 
of issuing doctrinal proclamations saying that this 
or that is the official stand of the church on any 
subject... [But] as far as I amvconcemed, I will 
believe the revelations and reject the evolutionary 
theories.” 

But, in the fall of 1975 President Spencer W. 
Kimball addressed the women of the church in a 
speech entitled “The Blessings and Responsibili- 
ties of Womanhood.” He said, “We don’t know 
exactly how [Adam’s and Eve’s] coming into the 
world happened, and when we’re able to under- 
stand it, the Lord will tell us.” 

However, in a 1 June 1980 BYU devotional, 
Elder McConkie again denounced evolution in his 
address entitled “The Seven Deadly Heresies.” He 
states: 

There are some who say that revealed religion 
and organic evolution can be harmonized. Thisis 
both false and devilish... There is no way to har- 
monize the revealed religion which has come to us 
with the theoretical postulates of Darwinism and 
the diverse speculations descending therefrom. 

Comparing the tape of the speech with the pub- 
lished text, however, reveals some significant ed- 
iting. In places the pronoun “we” was changed to 
“T;” in other places the statement, “Every person 
must choose for himself what he.will believe,” was 
inserted. - 

Later that year in the September Ensign, Presi- 
dent Marion G. Romney wrote: 

If there are some things in the strata of the 
earthindicating there were men before Adam, then 
they were not the ancestors of Adam. And we 
should avoid using language and ideas that would 
cause confusion on this matter. 

But in a response to a concerned California 
church member’s letter, President Romney wrote 
on October 8, 1980: 

Responding to the question on page 3 of your 
letter to me of September 4, 1980,in which youask: 

‘Is your statement in the September 1980 En- 
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Monday, Oct. 10 


Voter Rally - Checkerboard Quad - 12:30 p.m. 
Lavell Edwards - Steve Densley (Delegate to 
Republican National Concention) 

Topic - Why should I vote? 


Tuesday, Oct. 11 


214 CTB - 7:30 p.m. 
Pat Shea 
Topic- The Impact of Tax Initiatives on Utah 


Wednesday, Oct. 12 


214 CTB - 7:30 p.m. 
Randy Horiuchi (State Democratic 
Party Chairman) 
Topic- The Importance of Political Involvement 


. give me Liberty, 
or give me Death! 


KBYU TV Political Talk Shows — every Tuesday at 6:30 p.m. 


‘Y’ VOTE ’88 


Thursday, Oct. 13 


151 TNRB - 6:00 p.m. 

Brian Moss (Democratic Candidate for 
U.S, Senate 

Topic - His Position on the Issues. 


ELWC Memorial Lounge - 7:30 pn } 
Craig Moody oes hee arty 


Topic - The i ingrtae naEoh netate 
the issues and Becoming Involved. 


Friday, Oct. 14 


821 ELWC - 11:00 a.m. 

Mills Crenshaw (Radio Talk Show Host) 
Topic - The Importance of Tax Initiatives 
in Utah. 
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_ London, ENGLAND 
| Seven members of Britain’s Special Air Service Regiment were 
~ accused of a “‘shoot-to-kill” policy when they fatally wounded three 
-| members of the Irish Republican Army. Despite the controversy 
surrounding SAS tactics, called terrorism by some, the SAS mem- 
- bers were declared innocent. 


New York, USA 
The 1988 Nobel Peace Prize has 
been awarded to the United 
Nation’s peace-keeping forces. 
The UN supports seven multina- 
tional contingents along volatile 
borders in the Middle East, Cy- 
| prus, and the Asian subcontinent. 


Mexico City, MEXICO 
Oppostion leaders have accused 
the ruling party of stealing ballot 
boxes and intimidating opposi- 
tion officials in mayoral elec- 
tions. The municipal elections 
are the first to be held since con- 
‘troversial presidential elections 
on July 6. . 


The World 
in Review 
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Moscow, USSR é 
Inan effort to speed political and economic reform, a meeting of the 
Central Committee was called in which Mikhail Gorbachev was 
elected President of the Soviet, a post soon to be given more power. 
Using surprise as a weapon, Gorbachev reduced the power of con- 
servative party members in an effort to weaken the Communist 
Party’s influence on the economy. 


Rawalpindi, PAKISTAN 

In favor of the main opposition 
group, Pakistan's Supreme Court 
ordered elections sheduled for 
November to be on a party basis. 
Ina seperate incident, 264 people 
were killed in ethnic clashes be- 
tween Sindhi nationalists and Mo- 
hajirs, Muslim immigrants from 
India. 


PERSIAN GULF 

US warships will no longer di- 
rectly escort reflagged Kuwaiti 
tankers due to a cease-fire which 
decreased tension between Iran 
and Iraq. US forces will continue 
to patrol international Gulf waters 
and aid threatened ships. 


Jerusalem, ISRAEL 
Israel’s Army chief admitted for the first 
time that Palestinian protestors have 
been killed by tear-gas and plastic bul- 
lets fired by Israeli troops. He argues, 
however, that the death toll decreased 
with the discontinued use of live ammu- 1982. 
nition. 


Taba, EGYPT ‘ 

An international arbitration panel awarded | | Beirut, oe Jeased ‘Mittalech 
Taba, 700 yards on the Sinai Peninsula, to | | Pf0-lanian kidnappers releas eae 
Egypt. The beachfront property, claimed by | | W2 Singh, an Indian resident of the US, held 


both Egypt and Israel, has been held by Israel hostage for 20 months in Lebanon. Moslem 
since oe ARSE pens eure fundamentalists in Lebanon still hold from 


9-16 hostages. 


Santiago, CHILE 

Chileans took part in a referendum to 
decide whether to hold multi-candidate 
elections in 1989. Opposition groups 
united to vote against current Presid- 
edent Pinochet's brutal 15 year military 
tule. ee 
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by Michelle Moore 


“Stop Chicken Nudity!” the sign 
screamed. Underneath, it read: “Farmers of 


America (F.0.A) unite to put an end to this- 


blasphemous poultry pornography. For more 
info, call 941-8012.” 

My friends and I, restless and thirsty for 
adventure, had felt the need to protest some- 
thing and, having all agreed than chickens 
should not be allowed to run about naked, 
were thus decorating the town with our proc- 
lamation. No more than five minutes had 
passed since we began when an irate officer 
pulled up to the Baskin-Robbins where I was 
posting a sign. “Whatis that you think you’re 
doing,young lady?” he demanded. “I’m 
putting up a sign.” I explained, thinking per- 
haps his vision was impaired. “What for?” he 
persisted. 

I hesitated. “Uh...well, officer, I am 
protesting chicken nudity.” 

The policeman didn’t bat an eyelash. 
“Do you have a license?” 

“Well, no, sir, but it’s a very good cause 
and—” 

“Take it down. Do you have any more 
up? Take them all down. And give the rest to 
me. MOVE! I got better things to do, you 
know!” 

My friend Mary, with her loud mouth, 
yelled, “Like hell you do!” This made the 
angry officer extremely agitated. If truth 
must be told, he got quite ugly. We went 
home that night without much respect for the 
law burning in our bosoms. 

This encounter jolted me into deep and 
analytical thought. What makes some police- 
men so, well, mean? I envisioned this par- 
ticular officer as a young boy, playing with 
guns and dreaming about someday being a 
heroic cop. But now that his dream has 
become a reality, it is not as he expected; 
instead of battling evil foes in acrime-ridden 
City, he is stationed in a small town where his 
most dangerous activity is breaking up teen- 


LIFE 


} age parties. He feels 
cheated. Kind of like 
Mery] Streep would if 
she had to do tooth- 
paste commercials. 
He is bitter. 

Not all police- 
men are mean, 
though. Because my 
love of cops runs 
deep, I refuse to put 
them all in one stere- 
Otype. Instead, I have 
put them in four. 

This next group 
is almost as bad as the 
angry cops. These 
police are so bored 
with their jobs that 
they’re unwilling to 
assist, even on the 
4_ tare occasion that 

# they are needed. 

I meta bored cop 
when I was attending 
BYU in Hawaii. Late 
one night my pal and I 
were walking home 
through a dangerous 
community and sud- 
denly decided we 
were vulnerable. 
Kristan looked at me 
with scared eyes and 
whispered, “What if we get raped?” I pon- 
dered this possibility. ' 

“T would opt to avoid that if possible,” I 
replied. “I have a headache.” 

_ Then I saw a policeman drive by, so I 
stepped into the road and waved my arms. 
“What do you want?” he asked, sounding 
very irritated at me for interrupting his taped 
lecture on Think Positive. 

“Well, could you please give us aride to 
our school? We are alone and afraid.” 

“Afraid of what?” he asked. I thought 
surely he was jesting; no one could be that 
moronic. 

“Well, MURDER and MUTI- 
LATION....what do you think—BATS?!” I 
yelled. The cop looked atme.as he chewed his 
cud fora few moments. “Fine. Getin.” Great 
skies above! Not only a bored cop, but an 
unwilling one as well. 

My encounter with the third kind of cop 
was perhaps the most frightening. It was 
during my senior year, when I was driving a 
bunch of friends home at two in the morning. 
My passengers were, I’m sorry to say, quite 
intoxicated...and I also hada large quantity of 
their unlawful beverages in my trunk. When 
I saw the red lights flashing behind me I 
thought that since I wasn’t speeding, I must 
be being pulled over under suspicion of drunk 
driving (though I assure you I was not). I 
remembered the time my Beehive teacher 
was pulled over for drunk driving while es- 
corting her class to a roller-skating rink. So 
it happens to the best of us. 

I jumped out of the car and blurted out, 
“I’m not drunk! I’m Mormon!” The officer 
peered at me and said, “Well, I’ll be....soam 
I!” AAUUGH! A Mormon cop! (and we 
weren’teven in Utah). And here] am with all 
these toasted people in my car. What a sorry 
plight. I saw my temple recommend and 
application to BYU flash before my 


eyes...my hands began to sweat andmy heart 


violently palpitated. I tore my hair and I 
gnashed my teeth. But then the cop told me 
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toturn off my brights and haveanice night...so 
disaster was averted. 

I wouldlike toconclude by telling atale of 
a Nice Cop. Not only nice, but helpful, 
friendly, and allan officer of the law shouldbe. 

I met a nice cop while in Hawaii (from 
whence hailed the bored cop). He appeared on 
the scene one night when my friend and I were 
speeding along in her Roachmobile. The caris 
aptly named because it is the home of a most 
fearful cockroach—a_ heinous, horrifying 
demon roach. He was huge and black so we 
named him Jerome. Well, Jerome made his 
appearance by running across the dashboard 
towards Gayleen, who was driving. She 
screeched and pulled off the road, making 
instant friends with a large palm tree. The car 
lacked inner lights, so we could not locate 
Jerome and terminate him, as we would have 
liked to. 

We sat in a state of frenzy until anice cop 
drove up. “What’s the problem?” he inquired. 
He listened to our incoherent screams asif they 
were of utmost importance, then went to his 
car to fetch a flashlight so he could assist in 
finding Jerome. Muttering something into his 
CB, (I guess they had a code for Girls in 
Helpless Distress Due to Presence of a Cock- 
roach in their Motorized Vehicle) he quickly 
returned to our aid. This angel of an officer 
found our foe and fearlessly killed it. No one 
can convince me that some copsaren’theroes. 
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EDITORIAL 


Ruminations On a Sacred Cow: 


Athletics At the University MuElassterig 


by Professor Alan Keele 


Editor’ s note: This is a condensed version of an article 
which originally appearedinthe Seventh East Press several 
years ago. Professor Keele has graciously agreed to let us re- 
print it. Both this and the accompanying article by Eric 
Wilson deal with the role sports play in society. We will 
present an athlete’ s view of the issuein an upcoming article 
by Sean Covey. 


There is a well-established historical tradition that ath- 
letic games are often played before major battles to determine 
the will of the gods. The army thatis victorious in sportproves 
that it is favoured by the gods and that its cause is just. Ex- 
amples of this can be found, for instance, in scripture (see II 
Samuel 2:14) and in the practice of medieval jousting. 

In an era of impending nuclear confrontation between 
two superpowers, then, should it surprise us (when Bobby 
Fisher plays chess against Boris Spassky or when hockey 
teams from US and the USSR meet in a match) that certain 
superstitious individuals on both sides of the iron curtain 
immediately burden a simple game with far-reaching cosmic 
significance? That some almost instinctively and perhaps 
subconsciously see in sucha match (in lieu of tea-leaves or the 
flight of birds) an omen somehow auguring national economic 
or military success? 

But here an interesting psychological quirk manifests it- 
self: We divine the will of the gods or of fate only when our 
champion or team does well. When the other champion suc- 
ceeds, we mustinvent excuses.. If this«wére trot so} then such 

games would actually replace battles, not merely pre-stage 
them. When the US hockey team wins, for example, our 
system has proven itself. When the USSR (or even little East 
Germany, the GDR, with a population of 16 million—less 
than 3 times that of the membership of the Mormon church) 
wins gold medal after gold medal, however, itis because they 


from the 


cheat and use hormones, professional 
athletes, etc., not because their system is 
superior. 

Imagine, a bitcloser to home, ahypo- 
thetical BYU fan. When BYU wins ina 
“miracle finish” over, say, Notre Dame, 
he may feel that the superiority of 
Mormonism has been demonstrated, and 
he may even expect the missionary effort 
to be more successful. If BYU is defeated 
by Notre Dame, however (a much more 
likely occurrence, actually, given the his- 
torical strength of its athletic programs), 
this same fan does not feel the slightest 
inclination to convert to Catholicism, just 
as he would not become a communist 
even when the USSR and the GDR win the 
lion’s share of Olympic medals, 

Now imagine a devout fan of a rival 
team, someone opposed to BYU. When 
his team wins he may feel that his system 
has been vindicated and he may feel that 
BYU and the system it stands for must be 
inferior. IfB YU beats his team, however, 


he simply ignores the symbolism and SR art by Doug Fakkel : 


blames the loss on offensive holding. Either way, winor lose, 
BYU failstoconvince him thatit represents a superior system. 
(ironically, of course, in order to win consistently at major 
inter-collegiate athletics, BYU would have to put aside the 
specific principles of the system for which it stands: turning 
the other cheek, loving one’s neighbor, doing good to them 
who despitefully use one, etc.; and it must essentially forsake 
the Prince of Peace, whose mascot would be the Lamb, 
choosing instead as a mascot a beast whose nature is to kill.) 

But aside from possibly deepening resentment in the 
world at large toward BYU and the Church; aside from 


tempting BYU administrators to spend large sums of money 
and much time and energy on athletic projects which may 
actually detract from the academic mission of the institution; 
what real harm is there in a little atavistic, superstitious 
divination ona beautiful fall afternoon? Perhaps thereisnone. 

But let us briefly examine one other facet of the issue: 


historically, not only are athletic games symbolic preludes to — 


battles, they are also designed to prepare the participants and 
the spectators—psychologically and physically—for actual 
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Sports, the Saints, and Society 


by Eric Wilson 


I had my first contact with organized 
athletics during second grade in Blooming- 
ton, Indiana. The city offered several athletic 
programs for youth, andI decided I wanted to 
beawrestler. One of the program’srules was 
that all boys wear athletic supporters. Now, 
at eight years old I think I understood quite a 
bit about the meaning of baptism, but I was 
entirely ignorant of the purpose of an athletic 
supporter. I was too young to need a sup- 
porter, too young to know what it was, and 
even too young to be embarrassed to have my 
mother drag me all over ina vain search fora 
supporter small enough to do me any good. 

As it turns out, I lasted only a day in the 
wrestling program. All the other boys were 
older and bigger than I (some probably even 
needed supporters), and I decided much to 
my later satisfaction that wrestling was not 
for me. This, however, was only the rocky 
beginning toa long and sometimes troubling 
association with athletics. Although my 
current involvement with organized athletics 
is limited to an occasional intramural team, I 
still enjoy sports. I love to hit a tennis ball, 
race downa slope of fresh powder or feel the 
crisp twang of the golf club in my hands when 
I occasionally connect cleanly and solidly 
with that little white ball. But ever since my 
initial contact with organized sports, I have 
been disturbed by the ancient myth, so preva- 
lent today, that the stuff from which great 
women and men are made is found in athletic 
competition. 


The idea that sports build character has 
been around for a long time. Numerous 
references to sports can be found, for in- 
stance, in the scriptures. This is particularly 
true of the writings of the Apostle Paul, who 
frequently compared Christian living torun- 
ning arace. The victor’scrown, teaches Paul, 
is symbolic of the crown of glory the right- 
eous will receive upon keeping the faith. But 
we are not justified in claiming that running 
arace in athletic competition will enable us to 
run better the race of life. This would be 
equivalent to the claim that numerous scrip- 
tural references to life as a military battle 
imply that being a soldier makes one a good 
Christian. 

Analogies, such as those used by the 
Savior and by Paul, are helpful in teaching, 
but they are dangerous if one does notrealize 
the limits of the analogy. Many things that 
make for a strong Christian character also 
make for a good athlete. These include self- 
mastery, diligence, and sacrifice; and it is 
hard torefute the personal experiences of one 
who claims that sports, through the develop- 
ment of these positive character traits has 
significantly improved his life. But even if 
we accept the idea that athletic endeavors 
build noble characters in a few individuals (I 
tend to believe that the the real explanation 
for the correlation between great character 
and athletics is that a few otherwise great 
people also happen to be athletes) there is 
ample evidence to support the proposition 
that sports in society at large undermine 
Christian principles and weaken the fragile 


threads that hold a Christian society together. 
First among the damaging effects of 
sports is the much heralded spirit of compe- 
tition. Many athletes will say that they donot 
really compete against their opponents, but 
against themselves or against a standard of 
excellence. Yeah, sure. And it is this same 
pursuit of excellence that pulls sixty-five 
thousand screaming people into Cougar Sta- 
dium on fall afternoons, right? Christian liv- 
ing is not about conquering our fellow men. 
Itis about turning the other cheek, submitting 
to authority, humbling ourselves before God, 
and forgetting ourselves in the service of 
others. To say that athletic competition 
enhances these qualities is near sacrilege. 
Perhaps (and at times Iam very unsure) I can 
engage in friendly competition without sacri- 
ficing Christian values, but it is a tricky 
challenge todoso. Andnohonest person can 
look atour society and claim that athletics, in 
the aggregate, fosters brotherly love and 
understanding—especially among those 
who are spectators rather than participants. 
Often when we examine the effect of 
sports on society we look only at the athletes 
and the spectators. We should also look at the 
effect that sports has on those who are left 
behind. As a young schoolboy I lived for 
sports. As soon as my friends and I would 
come home from school we would meet for 
the daily battle. Usually we played football in 
Eric Bergeson’s backyard (it was nice and 
rectangular) or basketball on the adjustable 
standard in his driveway. Fights were com- 
monplace and the competition was always 


intense, but since we were fairly well- 
matched in talent (or lack of it), weall learned. 
to taste of both victory and defeat. And, as 
young boys are prone to do, we had a lot of 
fun. 
Still, my most painful memories from 
youth were those lucid moments when real- 
ized that mightnotmake it as quarterback of 
the Steelers or pitch in Yankee Stadium. 
Such tearful experiences are typical of a 
normal boyhood, I suppose, but they were 
significant, and they certainly contributed 


little to the building of my character. Butmy — 


shattered dreams were nothing in compari- 
son to some of my schoolmates who lived in 
shame, degradation, and misery because 
they did not mesh well into the sports domi- 
nated culture of American childhood. How 
many grown men still suffer from low self- 
esteem because they were the class K klutz or 
because they threw like a girl (we learn sex- 
ism at an early age in our society)? For every 
Sean Covey or Dale Murphy there are hun- 
dreds of nameless nerds who spent their 
childhood friendless and under constantridi- 
cule. Damaged souls and ruined lives are a 
high price to pay for the great characters of a 
few of our heroes. 

As most of us tend to do, my friends and 


I grew up. Two of our ranks are still in 


organized athletics (Eric Bergeson starts at 
cornerback for the Cougars and Rob Ross 
plays point guard for Northwestern), but the 


rest of us gradually realized that life does" 


exist off the playing field. Sadly, however, 
there are those who never do grow up, and as 


a result our society suffers from childlike 


obsession with sports. This obsession is 


abundantly clear when we think of the many : 
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war. The games of ancient Greece clearly demonstrate this ~ 


aspect of athletics. Whether in chariot racing, the no-holds- 
barred pankration, the javelin-throw, the hoplite race in full 
armor, or in less-obviously martial contests like the long- 
jump—itself designed to test a soldier’s ability to cross 
ravines and streams quickly—and the discus (like the shot, a 
_ hurled stone weapon), the military-training quality of Greek 
sport was always paramount. Modern successors to this 
traditionare, of course, Hitler, who used athletics as aclandes- 
tine military training exercise and divined from the 1936 
Olympics Germany’s superiority in the coming war, and the 
Soviets and some of their eastern bloc allies, whose long-term 
and deadly serious ideological emphasis on sports makes 
Adolf Hitler’s political subversion of the 1936 Olympics 
appear almost sportingly restrained. 

_ Muchmorecouldand should be said about participants in 
certain sports. (One mightread Michael Roberts’ Fans: How 
We Go Crazy Over Sports or one of many other works 

_ available on the subject.) But what about the spectators? The 
matter is very complex, but one interesting fact emerges 
immediately: asportneed not be overtly violentor sanguinary 
like lacrosse, hockey, or football to awaken in fans the most 
violentreactions. Indeed, itis soccer, arelatively non-violent 
game, which sparks the largest riots, and a soccer match in 
- Central America is even credited for having started a war. 
Here, too, though this is very mucha simplification, it would 
seem that one aspect of the problem is basically that a mere 
_ game is being burdened by extra symbolism brought to it by 
the fans. Rather than quietly viewing the match with an 
appreciative eye for the skill of the play (on whatever team), 
~ such fans project the fate of worlds onto the game and behave 
as if Armageddon itself were being fought out before their 
eyes. All shadings of grey tend to disappear and stark black 
and white, good and evil, “us and them” seem to emerge. 
_ The following brief story may illustrate the point: Ross 
T. Runfola reported in the New York Times abouta 16-year old 
hockey player in Canada named Paul Smithers. In many 
games, but in one crucial contest in particular, Smithers, the 
_ onlyblackin his league, was the objector racial abuse from the 
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Opposing team and fans, especially from a certain player 
named Barrie Cobby. “It was not a hockey game, they were 
waging a war, a war orchestrated by a crowd that at times 
appeared to be emotionally deranged. The crowd reaction 
assumed an increasingly ugly character almost in perfect 
cadence to the illicit violence and racist baiting on the ice...At 
one point the entire Applewood team and parents in the arena 
started to taunt Smithers and yell, ‘Get the Nigger!’” After 
Cobby speared him with his stick, Smithers decided to retali- 
ate, but he waited until after the game, accosting Cobby in the 
parking lot. During the scuffle, even though his teammates 
were holding Smithers, Cobby was kicked in the groinand he 
choked to death on his own vomit. “If Smithers’ attack on 
Cobby had occurred during the game,” Runfola continues in 
the Times, “Smithers would have been liable for a five-minute 
penalty. Off the ice he was liable for a term in prison.” 
Smithers’ lawyer, Arthur Maloney, told the Washington Post 
that, if he could, he would “close every arena and collect the 
hockey sticks and set fire to them. We’re creating a stable of 
animals.” 

It is difficult to assign exact cause-and-effect relation- 
ships, but I recall witnessing as a student at BYU in the 60’s, 
large rallies in favor of the war in Vietnam and, in the early 


-70’s, at least one rally in honor of Spiro Agnew. At both, held 


in the psychologically associative environment of large ath- 
letic arenas, members of the BYU community loudly “got 
behind the team” without really asking, as individuals, the 
more difficult moral questions about the war or about 
Agnew’ s qualifications. They moreclosely resembled, inmy 
opinion, the crowds in Hitler’s stadiums, wildly shouting their 
excitement about going to war, rather than men and women 
calmly deliberating the many facets of such issues in a 
democratic setting. 

I, for one, hold athletics partially, though of course not 
fully, responsible. I, for one, favor the trend toward what 
William Johnson, writing in Sports Illustrated, called “eco- 
sports:” backpacking, hiking, bicycling, jogging, ski-touring, 
etc., sports which involve people directly in a healthy, non- 
combative way and which do not attract symbol-minded 
crowds of spectators. I, for one, also favor the reduction of 
support from institutions of learning to big-time competitive 
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spectator sports. I know this is quixotic. In terms of helping 
prevent wars, it would be a very small step indeed. But 
perhaps Lao-Tzu was right: “The journey ofa thousand miles 
begins with the first step.” Or perhaps you would like to tell 
me what Isaiah meant when he wrote: “Neither shall they 
learn war any more?” 
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people who derive most of their deni fon “the team,” 

of the True Blue Cougar who donates tens of thousands to 
‘the: athletic rogram actually: believing that his offering 
qualifies as C hristian charity, orof the parent who ignores 
children and spouse in an incessant, even adulterous rela- 
tionship with ESPN. There are simply too many. other 
things we can and should be doing with our limited re-. 
sources of time and energy. Sport is not simply z a harmless 
pastime of our society, it is our god. Itisa god which 
glorifies only. those who devote their lives to it: a god who. 
demands the humiliation of children who: cannotbow down 


= scharacterization of sportinour sociely, ‘how 
dol justify my occasional worship of this false god? I’mnot 
sure it can be done, Perhaps my continuing involvement 
with sports i is simply another case of ethical rationalization. 
Maybe to be a good Christian I must repent of my love for. 
competition. (know I would be embarrassed and ashamed 
to take the Savior into Cougar Stadium, ‘especially if he 
| were to hear those that claim that all of this devotion to 
sports is only homage to Him.) ButI still believe that sports 
can be a valuable complement to.a full and happy life—as 
long. as it remains only a complement and not the object of 
existence, ‘Hopefully I will be able to.teach my sons and 
daughters to enjoy involvement in athletics, to take care of 
the bodies God created for them, and to understand that tne 
greatness of character comes not from competition, vic- 
tory, or from meeting the challenge of the moment, but 
from humility, self-sacrifice, and love. 
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Interview with Tim Liu 


by David Sume 


Tim Liu has published a chapbook of poetry, A Zipper of 
Haze, and will be giving areading Thursday, 13 October, at 
11:00 in 2084 JKHB. 


SR: How long have you been writing poetry? 

TL: I started writing poetry when I was fourteen, after my 
parents’ divorce when I was ten. Before that, in third grade I 
wrote a haiku about cats. 

SR: That's unusual, to get interested in poetry at four- 
teen. 

TL: I think when I first started writing poetry, it was good 
therapy—lI was going through some major bouts of depres- 
sion. I started writing really light poetry, happy poetry to 
make myself feel better. 

SR: Did you take any classes? 

TL: My highschool in San Jose offered only one creative 
writing class. I didn’t know what a creative writing class 
meant. I just wrote on my own. I was a quantitative psych 
major at UCLA and never took an English or writing class. I 
Started out as a psych major at BYU, but after a semester of 
abnormal psych, I switched majors and took my first 218R 
class the next semester. 

SR: How do you feel about your education at BYU in 
terms of writing poetry? 

TL: I think BY Uisa great place because, there aren’tthat 
many poets here, but some are very good. I’ve learned quite 
abitfrom them. Also, professors like Leslie Norris have given 
mea lotof encouragement which I’ ve needed. I think Darrell 
Spencer has been pivotal in my development as well. 

SR: That’ s interesting, because he doesn’ t write poetry. 

TL: He doesn’t, but he’s well read in contemporary 
fiction, and many of the qualities that make fiction good, in 
terms of language and voice and things like that, are relevant 
to poetry. 

SR: Who are your favorite poets? 

TL: They change all the time, but in the past year, I’ve 


read a lot of Ai and Sharon Olds. [also like poems by Steven 
Sandy, Galway Kinnell, and Alan Williamson. Iadmire Yeats 
and Keats a lot too. At UCLA I was first exposed to Sylvia 
Plath. A guy named Hiro who lived onmy dorm floor did coke 
and pot everyday, so he’d always come by my room and ask 
meformoney. And he was pretty much stoned all the time that 
I saw him, but one day he said, you’ ve got to read this book, 
and it was Ariel by Plath. Iremember reading Ariel andI was 
blownaway. I was thinking, no way. Thisis poetry. Ithought, 
thisis so incredible that this woman can actually write this. In 
many ways, Sylvia Plath has been the most influential poet on 
me—notso much because I can really do what she did, Ican’t, 
but because she showed me how confessional poetry can be 
and how explosive language can be. After that exposure, I 
realized that that kindled the fire in me to continue to write. 

SR: Any other poets that have influenced you? 

TL: Therearea lotof great anthologies out. Dennis Clark 
recommended The Voice That Is Great Within Us, edited by 
Hayden Carruth, to me. Also, The Morrow Anthology of 
Younger American Poets has been valuable to me. Also I 
enjoy magazines likeThe American Poetry Review and The 
New Yorker. One of the best things I did was take English 366, 
taught by Leslie Norris. It was a modem poetry class, and 
pretty essential, because itexposed me to many major poets of 
the twentieth century—Whitman, Dickinson, Elliot, Pound, 
Marianne Moore. All those people. Also Elizabeth Bishop, 
Lowell, Stevens, Williams. 

SR: Have you published any poetry? 

TL: I’ve published in a bunch of nameless little literary 
magazines. But when I first started out, it was kind of fun to 
send out my stuff, to see if itcould finda home somewhere. In 
the past year, I’ ve focused more on the Mormon marketplace: 
BYU Studies, Sunstone, and Dialogue. Lately, I’ve been 
considering some literary quarterlies and magazines outside 
the Mormon arena. It'll be tough. 

SR: Where does the title of your chapbook, A Zipper of 
Haze come from? 


TL: When I was down at UCLA last April I saw an ad in 
the English building soliciting poetry for an anthology of 
Southern California poetry. I wrote five poems about South- 
ern California on that trip, and they accepted “SoCal.” Tome, 
the poem kind of sums up how I see life down there. Much of 
my poetry deals with my growing up in California. The fact that 
I’m a Chinese American Mormon puts me in about three 
discrimination groups: : being Oriental, being LDS, and the 
combination of being both Asian and Mormon. 

Anyhow, the last line of my poem is where the title comes 
from. During summer, I took a seminar in modern British 
literature. Because of the Great War, the British felt that their 
world was falling apart. I think in my generation, everything 
seems like it's falling apart too. In A Zipper of Haze, 1 try to 
impose this hard steel object on entropic decay. I guess I want 
tocarry on the modernist tradition of imposing order onchaos. 
My chapbook is divided into three sections, and they all deal 
with issues that are personal to me. The first section deals with 
issues of disillusionment, of growing up as an adolescent in 
America, poems aboutrock concerts, materialism, homosexu- 
ality, all sorts of issues like that. And I can’t honestly say I set 
out to write poems about these issues, but these are poems that 
wanted to be written, and after they were written, I could see 
that these issues were of great concern to me. The second 
section deals with being an Asian American and dealing with 
the Mormon experience. The last section deals with relation- 
ships between men and women and ends with a poem on the 
ultimate unity of mankind—hopefully a happy note. 

SR: What are your plans for the future? 

TL: I'll graduate in April. I plan to translate some modern 
Chinese poetry this winter, before Ileave. I’ll be working with . 
aprofessorin Asian Languages, and I thought, what anice way 
to pass a cold winter in Provo. This January, I’ll be applying 
to graduate school. I'd like to get an advanced degree in 
English with an emphasis in creative writing. I hope I can — 
produce a good book of poetry sometime in the next decade. 
Before the year 2000. 


Play Review—Ah, Wilderness! 


by Julie Curtis 


My first impression of Ah, Wilderness! 
looking only at the title, was like my reaction 
to Oklahoma, or The Music Man—a good old 
musical that leaves you feeling rosy and alittle 
bit foolish inside. But Ah, Wilderness! isn’ta 
musical. Itis the witty, thoughtful only com- 
edy of American playwright Eugene O’ Neill, 
who presents us with a humorous study of 
human relationships. 

The play is set on an early twentieth- 
century Fourth-of-July in a small American 
town. The plot focuses on Richard Miller, an 
adolescent boy caughtin the entanglements of 
first love. When his sweetheart’s father for- 
bids him from seeing her, he dives headlong 
into a one-night rebellion before everything 
smooths over for a happy ending. Richard is 
O’Neill’s autobiographical character, while 
the immediate family is the family O’Neill 
wishes his had been. Mother Essie fusses and 
scolds and loves everyone dearly; father Nat is 
aperfect “Leave itto Beaver” dad who sympa- 
thizes with Richard’s philosophical musings 
as well as his heartache. Richard’s brothers 
and sister are the “All-American” college 
man, teenage flirt and ten-year-old brat. 

The imperfections of family life enter 
in the extended family members and friends: 
Aunt Lilly broke off her engagement to 
“Uncle” Sid long ago because of his alcohol- 


ism. She has never recovered emotionally and 
their relationship is dishonest “living in the 
past.” Neither has the strength to change or go 
on with life. The sweetheart’s father rages at 
Richard for writing love poetry from The 
Rubaiyat to his daughter and is a strict, un- 
bending disciplinarian. Incidentally, the title 
comes from the Rubaiyat poetry.) The road to 
rebellion is paved for Richard by a friend, who 
takes him on a drinking spree with a “fast 
woman.” 

O’Neill has protected the family in AA, 
Wilderness! They are the circle of security 
and live in which a child can grow safely into 
a strong adult. O’Neill has separated his owr 
childhood experience between the perfec 
immediate family and their extended-family 
counterparts. Lilly has the instability of 
O’Neill’s mother; Sid and the sweetheart’s 
father exhibit O’Neill’s father’s alcoholism 
and oppression. The friend is O’Neill’s 
brother who introduced him to worldly pleas- 
ures, and perhaps sweetheart Mildred is 
O’Neill struggling to retain an identity beneath 
oppression. 

Did O’Neill himself believe a play that 
ended with Richard braving astorm unscathed, 
and everything coming out right? Itis acredit 
to director Robert Nelson that the play wasn’t 
“too good to be true.” Richard’s dangers were 
real; he was playing with fire. The personal 
relationships, especially between Sid and 


Lilly, brought the flavor of realism back into 
the play. The characters weren’t completely 
immune from evil. And finally, the reconcili- 
ations were not too sentimental or “sickly- 
sweet” to be believed. The entire play was 
smooth and delightful, with plenty of connec- 
tion to the real world. 

The acting was fabulous, particularly 
the characters of Richard, Essie, Nat and Sid. 


The cast features several faculty members. 
The opportunity of seeing their work alone 


‘merits seeing the play. It is a thoroughly 


enjoyable and meaningful production. 

Ah, Wilderness! runs through Satur- 
day, October 15, at the Pardoe Theater in the 
Harris Fine Arts Center. Tickets are — 
able at the HFAC ticket office. 
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Out now are new releases from Eddie Money: Nothing To Lose, 
Survivor: Too Hot to Sleep, Kansas: In The Spirit Of Things, Thirty-Eight 


| 
Special (now spelling their name out): Rock & Roll Strategy, and Night 
Ranger’s fully digital Man In Motion. 
g Alsorecently released as part of A&M’s 25th anniversary, isanew 
; Squeeze collection, Classics Vol. 25. This over 72-minute collection is 


taken from Squeeze’s full career, but omits such tracks as “Pulling Mussels 

(From The Shell)” and “Black Coffee In Bed.” In other words, to get all of 

the good stuff you’ ll have to buy this one as well as Singles—45s and under. 

Capitol claims that the new Duran Duran album (stillasa3-piece 

~ outfit) will be outthis month. Titled Big Thing’, the first sin gle from the 10- 

track album is “I Don’t Want Your Love.” Duran Duran is scheduled to 

make a 12-city ballroom tour the end of this month and then return in the 
“new Mean for a full-scale arena tour. 

_ A “Best Of” compilation from Ziggy Marley and the Melody 

_ Makersisalsoduesoon. Tracks will be taken from the three albums before 

Conscious Party. ° 


SPINS 


Oingo Boingo: Boingo Alive (MCA): *x. This double album, 
a“Celebration of a Decade: 1979-1988,” contains over 30 of Boingo’s hits 
(omitting “Weird Science”) along with a two new songs, “Cinderella 

~ Undercover” and “Winning Side.” The album wasrecorded “live” onaLos 
Angeles sound stage. I prefer the original versions. I played the Dead 
_ Man's Party album after playing Boingo Alive and was struck with the 
_ difference in energy—Party had it and Alive didn’t. 
Theartists’ performance is perfect and well-recorded—but the en- 
ergy and inspiration presentin either good live recordings with a responsive 
audience or the original recordings isn’t on this album. Boingo fans will 
eney it, P di eo A . aos a Copies of tet best albums. 
RE. M.: eponymous ARS): wk. R.E.M.’s eighth album is. an 
enjoyable hits compilation. The obvious inclusions are here, such as “It’s 
__ The End Of The World As We Know It (And I Feel Fine),” “The One I 
Love,” and “So. Central Rain.” 
Along with these, the album includes some rarities of interest to 
fans, “Radio Free Europe,” their first single, is the original version as 
_ released on Hib Tone Records in 1981. It was re-recorded for the album 
_ Murmur. “Gardening at Night” features an alternate vocal take, and 
“Romance,” from the Made in Heaven soundtrack, makes its first appear- 
ance onanR.E.M. album. The 7" remix of “Finest Worksong” is included 
and features a horn section. 


eponymous is a solid collection of good songs from a talented 
_ band. R.E.M. fans will want it, and others—well, if you own only one : oO 
REM. disc, let this be it. re) 
z Information Society (Tommy Boy): **. “What’s On Your 


_ Mind (Pure Energy)” sets the pattern for the rest of the disc. Mix vocals like 


_ Duran Duran’s Simon LeBon’s with a healthy dose of synthesized sound - 
and garnish with liberal amounts of drum machine—yield Information 'f : r) 
BY Society. 
5 The Minneapolis-based band writes catchy melodies and uses 


state-of-the-art instrumentation. On CD, the sonic range of the recording 


_ makes it perfect for club play. this week onl 
Club play means that each track is somewhat beat-heavy. Both 


‘Leonard Nimoy, sampled from an old Star Trek episode, and a Macintosh W : Ti 
make guest voice-overs, but each track is still nearly identical to the next. O U r new O Cc Ci k O n 
_ Thenearly eight-minute “Running” illustrates the main problem with this 


_ record—its monotony. Sure, it’s greatdance music, nice to drive around to, south of jcpenney court 


but the arrangements don’ t vary enough to keep things interesting. a 4 . 
Thecompactdisc incorporates CD graphics, the first readily avail- ] Nn Uu n IV e& rs ] ty mM @| | i 

able CD todoso. Were youtohaveaCD graphics adapteranda TV orRGB 

monitor attached, you could read band biographies, general band informa- 

bi = and trivia, lyrics to the album, and production notes. ~ 


a _Shriekback: Go Bang! (Island): *& kx. Ican’tsay exactly what 

& makes Shriekback sounique. Partofitis Barry Andrews’ growling baritone : 

_ vocals, and part is their tongue-in-cheek humor mixed with shrewd com- i fashions 

; ek 

_._ Whatever itis,Go Bang! is 33 minutes of tae Sacrific- 

: ‘ing some of the darker overtones of their previous albums, this one aims 

_ squarely at the dance floor. “Get Down Tonight” is forgivable and even 

_ amusing when you consider the British sense of humor and their current 

oO revival. More notable tracks are “Go Bang! ,” “Dust and a Shadow,” 

and “Nighttown.”. 

___ The music may beone step closer to the mainstream, but the lyrics 
are still intelligent. Shriekback have crafted one >of the better albums of the 
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GORILLAS IN THE MIST kkk xx 


Finally, the return of film. All summer our senses were 
overloaded with movies. Movies are forescapism and money. 
Films often generate those same qualities but there are distin- 
guishing differences. Films have actors, not stars; they provoke 
thought, and often, films take themselves too seriously. 

Gorillas in the Mist signals the beginning of the Fall films. 
It is the true story of anthropologist Dian Fossey (Sigourney 
Weaver), who went to Africa in the mid-sixties to study moun- 
tain gorillas for six months and ended up staying. Fossey was 
to make a count of the gorillas because they were becoming 
extinct. Poachers killed them for their heads that were to be 
used as mantlepieces and their hands which were used for 
ashtrays. 

During her years in Africa, Fossey fought to see that 
stronger laws were made and enforced to slow the killing. The 
gorillas and one group particularly, headed by a male she 
named Digit, became her family. She sacrificed any other 
existence to stay with her gorillas. At one point she gives up the 
love of a man, another human, to stay. 

Inmany ways, therelationship between herand the gorillas 
is odd, but powerful acting by Sigourney Weaver saved the 
premise. Towards the end, she became a bit maniacal. I wasn’t 
sure if I really liked her character but I could understand her. 

The locations were beautiful and the cinematography top- 
notch. It simply looked pretty. The production values were 
extremely high. Though there was nothing that really grabbed 
me, it was a good film with substance for me to sink my teeth 
into. 

Jannelle Wilde 


HEARTBREAK HOTEL & xx 


What if we lived ina world where Elvis could come to our 
house for the weekend and make everything alright? What if 
gh the impenetrable wall of excess 


someone had broken throu 


Why is it the "Intelligent Choice?" 


Ina nutshell, the Underground has more Atmosphere and Food Quality per "dollar than 
anyplace we have been able to find in the state. For example, we've found several restaurants 
charging $15 to $17 for the same size cut of prime rib the Underground sells for around $10. 
Furthermore, the Underground's tasted better and came with an expensively prepared, warm, 
Other restaurants are also unable to provide the diversity of the 
Underground, which allows lighter eaters to order $3 and $4 sandwich plates ($1.99 at lunch), or 
pizza starting at $3.95, or fish and poultry dinners in the $7 and $8 range, and probably the best 


buttery, flaky croissant roll. 
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that surrounded Elvis late in his career and stopped his down- 
ward spiral into narcotic desolation? Whatif our media heroes 
actually possessed the qualities we attribute to them instead of 
being People magazine bait? Director Chris Columbus’ 

rock’n’ roll fable Heartbreak Hotel answers these questions in 
away that will curl your lip, wiggle your pelvis, and make you 

laugh out loud, wishing all the while that in the age of INXS, 
there was still a King in the land of rock’n’roll. 

It’s 1972 and things aren’t going too well for Johnny 
Wolfe (Charlie Schlatter)—his band gets cut from the talent 
show, he’s afraid to ask out the girl of his dreams, his mom is 
drinking and hanging around with scum instead of raising his 
little sister, Pammy, and tending to their failing hotel business, 
and to top it all off, mom ends up in the hospital after a drunk 
driving accident. Things have gotten so bad that Johnny 
decides that Elvis is the only one who can fix them, so he 
kidnaps the King and brings him back to his tiny hamlet of 
Taylor, Ohio. 

In just a couple of days, Elvis works his Memphis magic 
on the whole family and in the process, rediscovers his roots 
and the simple pleasures of mowing the lawn and playing 
“Mystery Date” with the kids. This goes way beyond what 
Davey Jones did for Marsha. 

Tuesday Weld plays the hard headed woman all shook up 
by the rigors of single motherhood. Elvis (David Kieth), loves 
her tenderand restores the dignity she’s lost to despair. Angela 
Goethals is adorable as the little sister and David Kieth would 
have stood head and shoulders above the 200 Elvis impersona- 
tors who graced the Lady Liberty festivities, doing all his own 
singing and hip dislocation. With a soundtrack of rock’n’ roll 
staples and a dozen fun subplots to keep things moving, 
Heartbreak Hotel is thoroughly enjoyable for those willing to 
suspend their disbelief and come along for the ride in the pink 
Cadillac. There is no pretense at reality here, just as Elvis 
would have wanted it. So if you’re lonesome tonight, come 
celebrate rock’n’roll and its King, and wonder what heroes are 
1a.v made of. 

Scott Siebers 


Mexican food in the Valley in the $4 to $6 range. 


The 1930 speakeasy theme replete with antique cars fitted for dining, balcony, and a 
concealed entrance in the flower shop front (appropriate for any 1930 speakeasy ) are all notable 
enough to have been featured on two T.V. stations. The Underground, it's the Intelligent Choice. 


55 N. University Ave. (377-5044) 


FOR THOSE OF YOU WHO DON'T 
KNOW ME, MY NAME IS HAVOC, 
AND I WORK FOR A NORTH 
i AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE 
! AGENCY WHICH SHALL GO 
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MY EMPLOYERS HAVE A VERY 
HIGH REGARD FOR THE MAN 
YOU HONOR TONIGHT, ANDARE 
CERTAINLY SADDENED TO SEE 


BUT AS A TOKEN OF OUR ESTEEM, 
WED LIKE TO PRESENT TO HIM 
THIS ENGRAVED SILVER CIGAR 
BOK! ENJOY YOUR RETIREMENT, 
BIGGUY! -\S ee 
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PATTY HEARST kx © 


Whatis the real Patty Hearst story—15 years after the fact, 
Nicholas Kazan wrote a screenplay that would tell us the real 
story—Patty Hearst, criminal orcrazy—victim or volunteer— 
innocent or guilty? 

The film opens with a brutal onslaught of i images and 
sounds, and we meet Patty Hearst, played by Natasha 
Richardson, your basic rich bitch with maybe just a little too 
much time and not enough excitement. The film incorporates 
a pseudo-docu-drama format with a definite MTV abstract 
style to create a sort of violent mood that fitsnaturally with the _ 
events. 

Kidnapped by terrorists of the Simbionese Liberation 
Army, Patty finds herself blindfolded and locked in a closet. 
amidst the voices of dark faces berating her with anarchist 
doctrine. The next hour or so as hopes of rescue disappear, we 
live in the mind of our young “heroine,” seeing what she sees, 
hearing what she hears. : 

The film is dark and obscure as_ the director, Paul 
Schrader, tries to recreate Patty’s world. The cinematography 
is quite innovative, even bizarre, but definitely enhances the — 
overall harsh flavor of the film. Visual images, darks and 
lights, strange colors, and silhouettes are artistically i incor 
rated to create intense mood and emotion. 

Patty’s own story? The director leaves us with no clear - 
answers. Yes, it’s astudy of the human mind in life threatening — 
situations and though the plotmay tell the story as it happened, 
the film fails to state any clear cut opinion on Patty’scontrover- 
‘sial life. Whether the fault lies in the weak screenplay orin the 
story itself, there is no excuse for wasted potential. 


Kieri Merit 


Welcome Back eters! 


' First time haircut special $7 
10% off all products . 


Avedon also announces, NEW hours: 
Monday, Friday, Saturday 8a.m.-6p.m. 


“ Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday 8 a.m. - 9 p.m. 


(VERON | 


669 East 800 North, Provo Call 3 374-6606 


Expires October 31,1988 ~~ 


“GOOD LUCK WELL UNDER- 
| FROM ANORTH SIAND IF YOU 


For a Good Time call 0115022566148 
(Elder Mike Fogg in Guatemala) 
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THE CALENDAR 


Thursday, October 13 
Lecture: 
_ Honors Module: Norman C. Turner on Albert Camus’ 
The Plague, 241 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 
~~ Communication Symposium, Leonard Marks, Pardoe 
: Theatre, HFAC, 11:00 a.m. 
__ Flea Market of Ideas Lecture Series, 321 ELWC, 1:00 
~ - -& 2:00 p.m. 

-. Planetarium Faculty Lecture, “The Sky is Yours 


Tonight,” by H. Kimball Hansen, 492 ESC, 7:30 & 8:30 — 


__p.m. $1.00 
Theatre: 
: “Ah, Wilderness!” Pardoe Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m. 
Tickets: 378-7447. 
“Dancing for Joy,” Hale Center Theatre, 2801 So. 
Main, SLC, 8:00 p.m. Tickets: 484-9257 
“Girl Crazy” (musical), Salt Lake Repertory Theatre, 
is 148 So. Main Street, SLC 
Film: <-> 
Varsity: 
“Willow,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
International Cinema: 
“Tess,” 3:15 & 6:20 p.m. 
“In Nome Del Papa Re,” 9:25 p.m. 
Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 
260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 
i “A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 
Music: 
__ Utah Opera, “Lucia Di Lammermoor,” Capitol Theatre 
8:00 p.m. $10.00 - $30.00, Tickets: 533-6494 
Award Winners Music Recital, Madsen Recital Hall, 
HFAG, 7:30 p.m., Free! 


' Friday, October 14 


Lecture: : 
Planetarium Lecture 492 ESC, 7:30 & 8:30 p.m., 


$1.00 
_ Theatre: = 
__ “Ah, Wilderness!” Pardoe Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m. 
Tickets: 378-7447. 
zs “Dancing for Joy,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
2801 So. Main, SLC, Tickets:-484-9257 = 
“Girl Crazy” (musical), Salt Lake Repertory Theatre, 
148 So Main Street, SLC 
Film: 
Varsity: - 
“Hello Again,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Varsity Il: 
“Captive Hearts,” 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Late Night Flick: 
“The Gods Must Be Crazy,” 11:30 p.m. 
International Cinema: 
“In Nome Del Papa Re,” 3:15 p.m. 
“Tess,” 5:15 & 8:20 p.m. 
Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 
260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 
“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 
Music: 
Montreux, musicians in the Performing Arts Series, de 
Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 378- 
7444 \ 
Unusual Date: 
x Open Observatory Night, 491 ESC, from dark until 
10:30 p.m. Free! 


| Merritt's Gallery of Terror, Underneath Provo Town 
\#| Square (University and Center), Oct. 10-31, Mon-Sat 
|| 7:00 p.m.-Midnight. $3.00 each : 
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Saturday, October 15 
Theatre: 


“Ah, Wilderness!” Pardoe Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m. 
Tickets: 378-7447. 
“Dancing for Joy,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
2801 So. Main, SLC, Tickets: 484-9257 
“Girl Crazy” (musical), Salt Lake Repertory Theatre, 
148 So Main Street, SLC 

Film: 

Varsity: 

“Hello Again,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Varsity Il: 

“Captive Hearts,” 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 

International Cinema: 

“Tess,” 12:30, 3:35, & 8:30 p.m. 

“In Nome Del Papa Re,” 6:40 p.m. 

Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 

260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 

“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 


Music: ce 
Utah Opera, “Lucia Di Lammermoor,” Capitol Theatre 


8:00 p.m. $10.00 - $30.00, Tickets: 533-6494 
Monday, October 17 
Film: 


Varsity: 

“Hello Again,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Varsity Il: 

“Captive Hearts,” 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 

Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 

260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 

“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 
Music: : 

Utah Opera, “Lucia Di Lammermoor,” Capitol Theatre 

8:00 p.m. $10.00 - $30.00, Tickets: 533-6494 


Tuesday, October 18 
Lecture: 
Honors Module: David L. Cowles on Charles Dickens’ 


Great Expectations, 241 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 


Varsity: z ‘ 

“Hello Again,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 

260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 

“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 
Music: 
Brassworks, Madsen Recital Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., 


$2.00 w I.D. 


Wednesday, October 19 


Lecture: 
Honors Module: Mark Johnson on “Art and Architec- 


ture in the Early Christian and Byzantine Periods,” 211 


MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 
Film: 
Varsity: 
“Hello Again,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 
260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 
“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 


Cc 
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Until Thursday, Oct. 13th 


Au Revoir Les Enfants 
A Louis Malle Film 
5:30&7:30 

Mondo New York 
9:30 


Begins Friday, Oct. 14th 
Au Revoir Les Enfants 


7:10 
Salome's Last Dance 
5:20 9:30- 
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Thursday, October 20 
Lecture: 
Honors Module: Norman C. Turner on Albert Camus’ 
The Plague, 241 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 
Theatre & Dance: 
Moscow Calssical Ballet, Val Browning Center for the 
.. Performing Arts, Weber State College, Ogden 
Film: 
Varsity: 
“Hello Again,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 
260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 
“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 
Music: ae 
Utah Opera, “Lucia Di Lammermoor,” Capitol Theatre 
8:00 p.m. $10.00 - $30.00, Tickets: 533-6494 


Friday, October 21 
Theatre & Dance: 
Moscow Caissical Ballet, Val Browning Center for the 
Performing Arts, Weber State College, Ogden 
Film: 
Varsity: 
“Beverly Hills Cop Il,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Varsity Il 
“Beverly Hills Cop,” 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Late Night Flick: 
“Raiders of the Lost Ark,” 11:30 p.m. 
Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 
260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 
“A Month in the Country,” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 


Saturday, October 22 

Theatre & Dance: 
Moscow Calssical Ballet, Val Browning Center for the 
Performing Arts, Weber State College, Ogden 

Film: 

Varsity: 

“Beverly Hills Cop Il,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Varsity Il 

“Beverly Hills Cop,” 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 

Blue Mouse Theatre & Cafe: 

260 E. 100 So., SLC, 364-4371 

“A Month in the Country.” 5:15, 7:10, & 9:00 p.m. 


Book for Holiday 
Travel Now. 


Orlando 


$338 ar 


Great Falls 


$198 ar 
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university to force the regents to divest South African hold- 
ings to weaken the South African economy to put pressureon 
the government to stop apartheid?” 

“Yep, that’s about it,” Melanie responds with a shrug, 
raised eyebrows, and half a smile. 

Two black dogs splash through the fountain. Beyond, a 
woman in a knit hat pulled tightly over her head makes slow, 
dreamlike movements as she blows soap bubbles in the air. 
The bubbles float away, pop. Then she blows more. The 
“Bubble Lady,” Melanie had warmed me earlier. She anda 
host of other campus regulars—like the Polka Dot Man and 
the Reggae Rocker—come and do their things. Just fixtures 
on campus. Nobody bothers about their goings or comings. 

“Oh, none of them are students, of course,” Melanie says 
as we drive back home to Fresno. “The Bubble Lady and the 
like have just hung around since the hippie era. Many of the 
protestors aren’t students either, especially the leaders.” 

I watch the white highway lines whip by the car window. 
I hold my breath and count the white blurs . . . fifteen, 
sixteen— 

“What’s BYU like?” Melanie interrupts. 

Ilet my breath outslowly, along sigh. Idon’t know quite 
how to start comparing Berkeley to BYU. They are so 
different. The aims, the ambiance, the attitudes. AndI don’t 
want to play the just-returned-from-Zion preacher. 

“You know, it’s hard to compare—and probably not 
even fair to. As strange as it might sound, the missionof BYU 

.. well. .. is basically spiritual. We don’t have your Nobel 
Prize winners or students who commandeer the administra- 
tion building. But we do have some very good people.” 

Seeking for evidence I tell Melanie what happened at 
school a few weeks earlier: 

I was in my apartment eating lunch when someone 
knockedon the door. I openedit and, notknowing the person, 
immediately thought, “another magazine salesman.” 

“Is Brian here?” he asked. 

“That’ sme.” 

“I found these onour lawn over byBrick Oven,” he said. 
He handed me my student ID. and my Visa card. 

“Uh, thanks,” I muttered, somewhat baffled. He turned 
and walked away. I quickly remembered when I must have 
dropped them two days earlier. “Thanks, again! Thanks a 
lot!” I called down the stairs to him. 

Iconclude by pointing out the moral: “It didn’teven cross 
my mind that someone might have charged up a Tahitian 
vacation on my Visa or checked library books out with my 
I.D.—this was BYU after all.” I give after allan overly pious 
tone for satirical effect. Melanie smiles, apparently amused. 

She tells me about student life at Berkeley. Quite a 
contrast—if not opposite—to BYU. 

“Yes, things are different at Berkeley,” Melanie ends. 
“We live in the real world ,” she says with her own emphasis 
and a smile that I’m not quite sure how to interpret. 

As the plane flies over Utah Valley, approaching Salt 
Lake from the south, I wonder how I’ll get back to Provo. I 
see the Y on the mountain and wish I could just tell the pilot 
to let me off here. No such luck. I can always take UTA. 

Clusters of missionaries at Salt Lake International assure 
me I’m in Utah once again. They wait anxiously with family 
and friends at the departure gates. I remember my own 
departure to Peru: 


Midterms are Here 
So throw a party! 


Tie-Dye-Ables 
colored T's $5 
Sweatshirts $10 
Colored Shorts $5 
and more... 


..for people who wear clothes 
until Oct. 26 


837N 700E ( Above KINKO'S ) Mon-Sat 12-8 375-4752 
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ISSUES AND AWARENESS 


I felt nervous, but ready—ready not because! could teach 
the charlas, but because of something less tangible—maybe 
the whole MTC experience. Perhaps it was the BYU fifteen- 
stake fireside three days before we left. After Elder Hinckley 
spoke, we missionaries, all 2,000 of us seated together in the 
east end, rose in unison—a huge wall of dark suits, conserva- 
tive ties, and short hair—and together we sang “Ye Elders of 
Israel.” One burning heart, one joyful voice, one mighty 
force. That night! couldn't sleep, didn’ t want to. I sought to 
Savor that feeling, archive it away for future reference. 
“We're going to the mountains of Ephraim to dwell!” 

Walking by the missionaries I quickly lookin their faces. 
Thope to see evidence of experiences like that fireside. They’ Il 
need them once out of this airport, in the real world. 

One by one the suitcases emerge on the conveyor beltand 
slide down to a noisy halt on the rotating luggage rack. My 
blue backpack—the one with the B YU patch on it—just isn’t 
arriving. I smirk as I think about the time I sewed that patch 
on in good faith. Indeed, I’m not one to wear BYU t-shirts or 
mar my bumper witha sticker, but I sewed on that BYU patch 
just before traveling abroad last year. [hoped that patch would 
open doors and make friends. It did: 

My cousin Paul andI were walking the streets of Shang- 
hai. As usual, a curious crowd of Chinese followedus, the pale 
giants from a land far away, as we went from shop to shop. 
Few would ever speak. That evening one man approached 
and whispered in surprisingly good English, “Are you from 
BYU?” He then asked, “What do you know about the 
Mormons?” 

Paul andI were amazed. The BYU influence had spread 
even to Shanghai. We cut our shopping plans short and spent 
the rest of the evening teaching all the discussions packed into 
one compact lesson. The Chinese man, who had endured the 
religious ban during the Cultural Revolution, asked so many 
questions he could hardly sit still to listento our answers. We 
promised we'd try to get him a Book of Mormon and more 
information. 

Suitcases keep coming up the conveyor belt, and sliding 
down, but mine still hasn’t materialized. I think I may be at 
the wrong baggage claim. I look around. At baggage claim 
three I spot a familiar face. I don’t know the name, but I think 
he was in my freshman ward. 

“Hi,” I say. ““Weren’t you in my ward at D.T?. . .” 

Soon I have my backpack—and my ride home. 

Ronand Ihadn’tbeenclose friends back then, butnow in 
thecar we have plenty totalk about. Heis getting married soon 
and is going to graduate school in the fall. Though he has done 
well in school, he hasn’t sacrificed service for scholarship. 
Ron is happy. I can just tell. 

Walking up the hill tocampus, I find ithard to believe that 
just yesterday I was at Berkeley. It seems I never left Provo. 
Tonly know that I’m too far behind in my classes, two tests to 
make up and one paper due Monday. The campus holds a 
quiet hush, the kind that comes on Friday nights. I enter the 
north doors of the library, feeling the heavy load of school 
press on me. But not just school, I have to hometeach this 
weekend, prepare alesson for Sunday . . . the nonacademic list 
builds in my mind. A seeming burden. I sense energy fleeing 
from my limbs and dying in a dark blob at the center of my 


body. 
I ascend the library stairs, two at a time in slow, deliberate 
steps. I pause at the landing to read the scripture written on the 


sign article ... 


for the entire church?” 


etc.” (italics added) 


have been omitted. 


issue. 


\ \_& See te Sa ee, 


CUA SS Nas A 


Oetober 12, 1988 


wall—anything to delay studying. “And asall have not faith, 
seek ye diligently and teach one another words of wisdom; 
yea, seek ye out of the best books words of wisdom; seek 


learning, even by study and also by faith.” Even by study and 


also by faith, I repeat. 


I finish studying, ‘aie my eck. and look at the ceiling. 


I’ve worked faster than anticipated. I think of the many hours — 


I’ve spentin this place, the friends I’ve studied with. I wonder 
what Ben and Jesse are doing now. It’s strange how we knew 


_each other for such a short time, knew nearly nothing of the 


personal superficialities, and yet knew each other so deeply. 
I think of that night we got sidetracked from studying for our 
philosophy final: 

“The question of service isn’t at issue here. That's a 
given,” I said. “What's more challenging for me is knowing 
how to serve.” 

“It’s like the old problem of choosing between going to 
church, visiting a sick friend, or reading the scriptures,” 
Jesse added. 

“A choice between good options,” Ben said. “To me it 


seems the only right way to decide is through personal ; 


revelation, but access to that is founded on worthiness.” 

Inour library study roomwe talked until close about what 
seemed to be life's key issues: Learning to love, learning to 
serve, and passionately wanting to do both. We decided 
everything else—even the commandments and the priest- 
hood—was derivative from these. 

And that night for abrief momentitall fit together for me, 
the whole vision and the complete desire. Jesse, Ben andIall 
acknowledged we'd fallen short. We told each other we'd 
change; we’ d even report back. 

Still staring at the ceiling, I decide it’s too bad that I’ve 
lost touch with Ben and Jesse, yet I realize we'll always be 
close, somehow. I putmy books in my pack. This is one night 
I won’t have to hear Hawaii Five-O breaking the library 
silence. Ialmostsmile when I pass back by the scripture over 
the landing, not daring to stop andreaditagain. But the words 
come back, “and also by faith.” 

Once outside the library doors, I notice the air is cooler, 
the night much darker. In front of the library, lightsilluminate 
the Tree of Wisdom sculpture. The light climbs from the 
ground, not quite reaching the top of the white campus 
centerpiece. Three or four students walk around and between 
the sections of the sculpture, exploring the passageways and 
casting personal shadows. I remember how the Tree of 
Wisdom puzzled me when I first came to BYU. Now I really 
like it, especially tonight. I watch how the Tree seemingly 


changes shape as I walk by. Yet I know the Tree itself always. 


stays the same—solidly the same. 

A few people pass by me on the sidewalk, people proba- 
bly alot like me. I hear laughter in the distance. I decide that 
maybe I won’t leave BYU after all. No, I certainly won’t get 
chained buildings, or bursting bubbles, or political roadblocks 
here, but I will find something more vital: good people, 
learning to love God and serve their fellow man. Notalways 
succeeding, but never giving up. 

The final song of the Carillon Tower bids goodnight: 
“Come, come, ye Saints; no toil nor labor fear; but with joy, 


wend your way.” Ten slow chimes follow. Just ten o’clock. | 


There’s still time to call home and say I got back okay andall 
is well. Yes, all is well. 


Evolution from front page 


made strictly as a personal opinion, or have you been instructed by either 
President Spencer W. Kimball or the united First Presidency to make a new doctrinal position 


The statement was made strictly and only as my personal opinion. (ellipses in original) 
President Benson teaches today that proper study of the Book of Mormon will “expose 
and combat many of the falsehoods in socialism, organic evolution, rationalism, humanism, 


But like Elder McConkie’s 1980“Seven Deadly Heresies” speech, the written version of _ 
President Benson’s Speech published in the January 1988 Ensign is different from thespoken — 
version. The same passage reads, “Our families may be corrupted by worldly trends and — 
teachings unless we know how to use the [Book of Mormon] to expose and combat the 
falsehoods in socialism, rationalism, etc.” 


Reference to organic evolution and. humanism 


Even though church dialogue surrounding evolution seems mostly critical today, there See 
still seems to be no official church pronouncement condemning evolution. Infact,therecord 
seems to indicate that the church has made a conserted effort to maintain neutrality on we a 


This article relies heavily on Dr. Duane Jeffrey. 1973. “Seers, Sivantsamamooiceae ert 
Dialogue 8(3-4): 41-75. Information was also acquired from Gary Bergera and pee 
Priddis. 1985. Chapter 4: “Organic Evolution Controversy,” Brigham Young University: ; 


House of Faith (Signature Books: Salt Lake): 131-72 
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